in this superficial seeldont of facial
contours and cowmplexion. No one
knowing Amber (let us say) could
ever have mistaken him for Rutton;
and yet any one, strange to both,
armed with a description of Rutton,
might pardonably have believed Am:
ber to be his man. Yet manifestly they
were products of allen races, eve . of
different climes—thelr Individualities
as dissimilar as the poles.

“Hidiog!" Amber reiterated In a
tone scarcely louder than & whisper.

“And you have found me out my
friend "

“But—but | don't—"

Rutton lifted & hand in depreeation; |
and as he did so the door in the rear
of the room opened and Doggott en-
fered. Catllke, passing behind Am-
bar, he placed upon the table a small
tray, and from a steaming pitcher
poured him a glass of hot spleed
wine. At a look from his employer he

filled & second.
fragrant glass

. Amber lifted his
*You're jolnlng me, Rutton?™

"With all my heart!” The man
oame forward to his glass. “For old
sake's sake, David. 8hall we drink
A toastT™ He hesltated, with a marked
alr of embarrassment, then impul-
sively swung his glass aloft. “Drink
standing!™ he crigd, his volce oddly
vibrant. And Amber rose. “To 1he
|kint—¢ln king, God bless him!*

_ 'Tm :*u';" It was mord an e3-
clam surprise than an echo
to the toast; nevertheless Amber
drained his drink to the final drop. As
bhe resumed his seat, the room rang
with the crash of splintering glass;
Rutton bhad dasbed his tumbler to
atoms on the hearthstone

“Well!” commented Amber, Hfting
his brows questioningly. “You wre
sincers, Rutton. Nut who in blases
would ever have suspected you of be
ing & Britiah subjoet ™

“Why not™

“But It peems 1o me 1 should have
kpown—"

What have you ever really known
'about me, David, save that | am wy
self™

“Well-—=when you put it that way—
Mitle enough — nothing”™ Amber
laughed nervously, disconcerted. “Put,
seriously now, this foollsh talk about
hiding s all & joke, lsn't 1o

"No” sald Rutton soberly: “no, it's
no Joke»" He sighed profoundly. “As
for my recent wherrabouta, | have been
—ah-—traveling consldernbdly; moving
about from pillar to post” To this
the man added a single word, the
more significant In that it embodied
the Dearest approach to & coufdence
that Amber had ever known him to
make: “Hun =

“Hunted by whom ™
" "l bag your pardon” Rutton best
forward and pushod the clgarettes to
Ambers eibow “1 am—ab-—-s0 pre
oocupled with my own mean tmublﬂ.i
Darvid, that | bad forgotien that you |

had nothing to smoke Forgive me”

“That's a matter, 1"

Amber cul short his Impatient
chlechiom In deferonce to the other's
mute plea And Rutton thanked hi
with a glanee - of 1hoese looks
which, bitween frionds '
guent than =or Sighlug. be »)

Bis head b & i pire seak
the famen And sllently studyieg )
i the play of light fron lamp and
yer~th throwing s {oaturve into sa
rellef—for the firel time Amber
L1 s warmed bax o activity fron
weh® stupor the bitter cold had put upon
thet, nothond tow time and eare }
wors upon the man since they |
Jest parted  He had never suspected
Rutton ‘o be ks » r by more ywars |
thas ten, a! the most; tonight. how
ever, he might wall be taken for fAfty
Impulsively the younger man ast up
and put & hand upon the arm of Rut
ton's  ehalr What can 1 o™ he
asked sim

Rutton . returning his regard
with & smile eharming, infAnitely
LY “Not he replied; “abso |
lute'y nothing ~

it surely —' |

“No man can 4 ‘or me what I|
eannot do for When the time
eomen”~—he 1t spouiders light: |
tr="1 will do =\ an. Till them

“ We diverssd ol & tangent. |
“Afer all the worl! yilte s Uny

re the =wornon phoriom has It To
think that you should find me here!
I's lows than a week sinee Doggott
and 1 hit ypon this place and settied
down, quile convinced we had, at lase
lost ourselves and might have
poace, for a litthe space st loast! And
pow.” concluded Rutton “we bhave 1o
move on”

“Bacause I've found you here™

“"Becanse you have found me”

“1 don't usderstand ”

“My dear boy, | never mesant you
should *

“But i you're in any danger—~

.-' “ “.-

“You're not!

But you just sald-~

“Tm in no danger whatever: ho posion Turned to the Fire, His Head

s, f T'm found ” |
follow you all”
Rutton smiled wearily. =1

to, David. Dut this

peAsd

WALTERS

whereabouts to be made publie, a
great, a staggering blow would be
struck against the peace and security
of the world. Don't laugh, Da-
vid; I mean fL”

“I'm not laughing, Rutton; but you
must know that's a pretly large or
der, Most men would—"

“Call me mad. Yes, I know,” Rut-
ton took up his words as Amber
paused, confused. “1 can't expect you
to understand me: you couldn't unless
1 were to tell you what I may not
But you know me—bettar, perbaps.
than any living man save Doggott .

. and one other. You know
whether or not I would seek to delude
you, David. Apnd koowing that [
could not, you know why It seems to
me lmperative that, this hole belng
discovered, Doggott and 1 must be
take ourselves elsewhere, Sarely
there must be solitudes—!" He rose
with a gesture of Impatience and be-
gan restiessly to move to and fro.

Amber started suddenly, flushing.
"It you mean—"

Rutton’s kindly hand forced him
back into his chalr. “Sit down, David.
I never meant that—npever for an in
stant dreamed you'd inter lonally be-
tray my secret, It's enoug that you
should know it should occcasionally

s of me as belng here, to bring
mi down upon me, to work an

of el n of ours.”

“You mean” Amber asked uncer
tainly, “thought tranaference?™

“Something of the sort—yes” The
mAn came to & pause beside Amber,
looking down almost pitifully in  his
face. "1 daresay all this sounds hope-
lesaly melodramatic and neurotic and
tommyrotic, Darid, but 1 can
tell you nothing more. I'm sorry.”

“But only let me halp you—any way
In my power, Rutton. There's nolh-
leg F'dAnotdo. . . ~

“l1 know, David, I know it But my
case is beyond human ald, since | am
poweriess to apply a remedy mysell.”

And you are powerless ™™

Rutton was silent a long moment
Then, “Time will tell.* he sald quietly.
“There Is one way . . " He re
sumed his momotonous round of the
room

Mechanically Amber began o
smoke, trying bhard to think, to pene
trate by reasoning or intuition the
wall of mystery which, it seemed, Rut-
ton chose to sot between himself and
the world

Presently be grew coosclous that
Ratton was standing ss if listening,
his ayss averted to the windown

“Whiat is IL7™ he Inguired at length,
unable longer to endure the tensity
of the pauss

“Notking | beg your pardon, De
vid” Rutton returned to his chalr,
making & visible effort to shake off

| his precccupation. “T's an ugly night

out there. Lucky you blundered on
this place. Tell me how It happened
Whatl becattie of the other man—your
friend ™

The thought of Qualn stabbed Am-
bor's consclouaness with a mental
peng s keen as acute physieal ap

pulsh. He jumped up In torment
“God!" he cried chokingly, "Td fon
gottem' He's out there on the bay,

poor devil'-—-freezing to death Il noet
drowped. Our bout wesntl adrift some-
Qualn would Inaist on going aft-
ef heor ln & leaky old skiff we found on
the shore and didn't come
back. 1 walted till it waa bopeless,
then concluoded I'd make a Ury to cross
1o Shamplon by way of the tidal bar.
And 1 muam:”™

It's impossible.” Ruiton told him
with grave sympathy

“But 1 must; think of his wife and
chlidren, Rutton'! There's a chance
yet—a bare chance; he may bave
reached the boat. If he did. every

minuts | waste bere ls kiling kim by
inches; he'll die of
from Bhampton
boat —"

The tide fulls about miduight to
night” interrupted Rutton, consulting
nine—and

exposure’ Hut
could wend &

his  wateh “It's  after

Dreeping Despondently.

there's & heavy surfl breaking over the
| bar now. By ten Il be Impassable,
you At ,m“-uammnmunmu.u

content, Duvid; you're powerioss ™

,“Youw're right—1 know (hal” groan

od Amber, his bhead in his hands. T
was afrald 1t was  hopeless, bet—'
but-—~

“1 koow, dear boy. | know!"

.

* remaloed deep sunk In dejection.
| length, mastering his emotion,
looked up. “How did you knbw about
Qualn—that we were together?™ he
| anked. -
] “Doggott saw you
ing, and I've been
| day with my
to take cover tha ]
my way, Don't de
David; it tu;‘t hat I t
Be0 you faoce agaln,
SR ca:; dare*

tween the two of
—you'll drive me mad with worry.”

“I'm sorry, David. 1 only wish 1
might say more, It hurts & bit to have
you doubt me"

“1 dont Amber doclared in
desperation I mean I woa't
it you'll be and let e stand
by and see you this trouble—
whatever It 1a"”

Rutton turned to the fire, his bhead
drooping despondently. “That may
pot 50" he sald heavily. “The great

st service you can do me is to for
get my existence, now and henceforth,
srase our friendship from the tablets
of your memory, pass me as a stran-
goer should our ways ever cross
again” He flicked the stub of » clg
aretto into the flames. “Klamet!

| mean that, David, from my heart
Won't you do this for me—one last
faver, old friend™

Amber nodded

“Then " Ruttoa attempted lo
divert the subject. *1 think you sald
Quain? Any relation to Quain's
‘Aryan Iovasion of India? ™

“The same man. He asked me down
for the shootlng-—owns =n country
place across the bay: Tanglewood”

“A very able man; | wish | might
have met him, . What of your
salf* What have you been doing thess
threo years' Have you married?™

“T've been too busy to think of
that . . 1 mean, il lately”

“AhT"

Amber flushed boyishly. “There waa
& girl ot Qualn's—a guest. . |
But she left before | dared speak Per
bhaps It was a8 well”

W™

“Decause she was too fine and
sweol and good for me Rutton*™

“Like every man's first love.”

The elder man's glance was keen—
100 keen for Amber to dissimulate sue-
cosafully under it “You're right”
he admitted rusfully. ‘It's the fArst
sureenough trouble of the sort | ever
experionced. And, of course, it had
to be hopeless ™

“Why ™ persisted Rutton

“Because—I"ve hall & notion there's
& chap walting for her at home ™

At home ™

“In England” The nead for a con-
fdast waa suddenly imperative wpon
the younger man “She's an Engllsh
girl—balf English, (hat is; her meth-
or was an American & schoolmale of
Quals's wife; her father, an Engitsh-
man In the Indian service

“Hor name ™

“Sophia Farrell™ A pecullar quall
7. & cortaln tensity, in Rutton's man
per, forced Itself upon Amber's at

tention. “Whr™ he asked. "o you
know the Purrells’ What's the mat
fort™

Rution's eves met his stoally; out
of the ashen mask of his face, that
suddenly had whitened beueath the
brown, they glared, afire butl unsesing
His bands writhed, his fingers twisting
togetber with cruel force, the kauckios
FTay. Abruptly, as if sbandoning the
stlempt to resssert his self coutrol, he
Jumped up and went quickly to a win-
Gow, there to stand, his back to Am
bor, staring flaedly out Into the storm-
racked night. ~1 knew bher Iather.”
be mald at length, his tone coastrained
and odd, “loog ago, In India*™

"He's out there now—a politieal, 1
bellere they call him, or something of
the sort

T "

“She's golng out to rejoln Mm*

“What!" Reitton came swiftly back
to Amber, kis voles shaking. “What
aid you say ™

“Why, yes. Hbe travels with friends
by the western route to jola Colonsl
Farrell at Darjosling, where he's sta
tioned Just now. Bhortly after | came
down she left;: Mra Qualn had & wire
& day or so ago, saying she was on
the point of salling from San Fran
claco Good Lord, Rutton!
are you HIY

Something In (he man's face had
brought Amber o his feel, & prey to
Inexpressible coneern; It was as if &
mask had dropped and he were look
lag-upon the soul of & man In mortal
torture

"No” gaaped Rutton, “T'm all right.
Besides.” be added beneath bis
breath, so that Amber barsly caught
the syliables, “It's oo Iate ™

As rapidly as he had loat he seemad
to regain mastery of his inexplicable
emotion  His face became agaln com-
posed  almest Immoblle, and stepping
to the table he selected a cigaretie
and rolled it gently between hie slitn
brown fiagers. “T'm sorry o have
slarmed you,” he sald, his wne & bt
oo eved nol 1o breed & dould In the
mind of his hearer. “IU's nothing serd
ous—a litthe trouble of the heart, of
long standing. Incurable—{ hope *

Perplesad, yes hesitating to press
hims further, Amber watched him fur
| tively, lostinetively sssured (hat be
| tween this man and the Parrells there
exlated sonw extracrdinary bond; won.
doring how that could be, convinced
in his soul that somehow (he #ntan
glement involved the woman he loved,
be still feared to put his suplclons to
the question, lest be ahould learn that
| Which be bad so right to know |, . .
| and while bhe watabed by

et e
" We thank the following friends

- the- clgarette | who have set themselves up o
=t year on the big rubsoription liste
tor?” WAL the deuce Is the mab | of the Great Favcrite Weekly, or

have become readers of the best

ﬂ.?;. ssamed not to hear; Amber
answer from the door, which | paper published in Chariton
A I";“‘.:.‘: o At county. May heaven bless ‘em:
snow swept scross the room. And
paffing breath and coughing spas
e Miee Edith Fetzer
bulk of flesh, unclean gnd unwhole- F. Butter,
some to the eye, attired In an extrav-
agant array of colored garments, RENEWALS.
tawdry silks and satins clinging, sod: W. H. Blackman,
"‘l“"’ his ponderous and unwieldy Larkin Minor,
" *“The babu!” cried Amber unconscl M. MoAndrew,
ously; and was rewarded by a flash J, Livengood,
of recognition from the coal-black, J. D. Allen
beady, evil eyes of the man. W= ’
But for that lnvoluntary exclams- J. D. Btoner,
tion the tableau held unbrokenm for a Lewis Shively,
space; Rutton standing transfized, the J. J. Carter
. L]

torn bhalves of the ciguretts betwesa

his fingere, his head well up and back,
his stare level, direct, uncompromis-
a steady challenge to the In-
truder,

Then, demanding Amber's silence

Mre. W. E, Heacook,
Mrs, J, T. Bunton,
Joe Perrin,

Wm. Bange,

Q. F. Brandt,

<

hand Rutton spoke. “Well, babul” John Kendall,
he said quietly, the shadow of a bitter Philip Henning
:; ;ﬁn smile curving his thin, Oael l!”lllll '
pa. "
The Bengall moved & pace or two Thos, Bennett,
from the door, and plucked nervously R. N. Emmerson
AL the throat of his surtout, Anally ” ’
managing to insert one hand in the A. F. Binnett,
e e
and pot without & definite note of Henry Fischer,
mhhl.-nn:.“":hro—nul- C. C. Stewart,
ing himsell Rutton Mre. John O'Connor,
v dellberately Hutton Inelined
Bin hoad. "1 am Ba” J. 8. Yadon,
“Hasoor!” The mwm‘ ll:ﬂon Mitchell,
doubled up his enormous pro- J. W, Reigelsberger,
found obelsance Having recovered, Mre. C. W, Nixon
e nodded to Amber with the sasy fa- i ’
miliarity of an old soqualntames. “To J. K. Lanoe,
you, likewiss, gresting Amber B J. P, Coleman,
m";m Rutt sharply to - L -
= 08 SWURE Wallace Shoemaker,
Amber with an exclamation of smase
meat. “Tou know this feow, Dardr-(  Lu H. Sceinback,
The babu out in hastily, stimulsted I.P.M",
“Masne, T €13 ot ors, Seing Taitied b Julive Meyer
“Hasor, orr, o,
bis knowiedge of our tongue as well B. Henneberger,
u.rthlpn‘l:looldt:.:m Rollie E. Johnson,
A Indeed, it strange abould
take him for yol, who was told to Emmett Kelly,
sock you in this wild land?™ J. L. Maybugh,
-In. silent!™ Rutton told him an Mre. V. Dinsmore,
grily
“My lord's will is his slave's” Re A. D, Reppenbagen,
signedly the babu folded his fai arma H. Weisman,
“Tell :n about this" Rutton de J. E. Dempeey,
“The mas ran across me In the ':'thl dre,
"o* south of the station, the day s ‘G'O!‘:;:“'
SRS o | J. 0. Oldlas,

J. L. Cupp,

D. G. Cupp, ,

Geo, Moorman,

John Vanderveen,

D, E. Johnson,

J. W, Garretr,

J. C «.useman Jr,,

F. C. Stephens,

J. N. Gains,

Administrator's Notjee.

Notice is hereby given that

lotters of administration on the
estate of Riohard Purkerson, ool,,
decessed, have been granted me
by the Probste Cuurt of Chariton
County, Mo, bearing date of
|Jan, 26, 1011, - All persons hav-
ing olaime againit said estate
are required to exhibit them for
allowance within one year form
date of ssid letters, or they may
be prooluded from baving any
benefit of said sstate, and il such
olaims are not presented within
two years, thay shall be forever

| barred,
i M. W. ANDERSON,
Administeator,
To Whom it May Concern.

You are hereby notified that
Robert Purkerson, colored, is to
make his home with Archie
Christopher, oolored, and he {e
not to behired by any other. 51 2¢

Mrs, L. J. PURkgasoN, mother,

PauL Purkerson, brother,

| Mre, D. R. Patterson of Key-
| teaville is visiting her children at
I&lhtm} this week,

Don't fail to scoupe up some of
the *Pre-Inveniory Bale' bar-
gaine at Bigloob’s, Better take
advantage of this than to wish
you had. st

Hesry Canor Lopoe succeeds
in squeezing into the Massachu-
settsa senatorial togs onoe more,
but it is an uncomfortably tight
fit.

The best archi‘ects, psinters
snd oontrsotors of the country
ws¢ Mound City *““Horse Shoe"
brand house paint exclusively.

KevresviLie Luousss Co,

_ON

WIRE FENCING

| have just received a car load of wire fencing
and can give my customers a lower price in same,
than | have been able to give in the past 5 years.
(et my price and you are certain to buy.

—————————— —

—_—
——— — — —_

BEST LINE OF HARNESS IN CHARITON COUNTY

I SELL ONE GRADE ONLY-THE BEST

Oiling and repairing harness a

best work possible to obtain.

| also sell the “Favorite” Incubator, oil and
gasoline Stoves, gasoline Engines, Garden Tools
and in fact everything that is carried in an up-to-

date Hardware Store.

specialty. The

——
—-

Triplett Hardware Store

J. A. TRIPLETT, Proprietor
MISSOURI.

TRTPLETT, : :




